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people. Not that, therefore, all the journals have to observe si-
lence. Reference to abuses in the States is undoubtedly a necessary
part of journalise, and it is a means of creating public opinion.
Only, my scope is strictly limited, I have taken up journalism
not for its sake but merely as an aid to what I have conceived
to be my mission in life. My mission is to teach by example and
precept under severe restraint the use of the matchless weapon of
satyagraha which is a direct corollary of non-violence and truth.
I am anxious, indeed I am impatient, to demonstrate that there is
no remedy for the many ills of life save that of non-violence. It is
a solvent strong enough to melt the stoniest heart. To be true
to my faith, therefore, I may not write in anger or malice. I may
not write idly. I may not write merely to excite passion. The
reader can have no idea of the restraint I have to exercise from
week to week in the choice of topics and my vocabulary. It is a
training for me. It enables me to peep into myself and make
discoveries of my weaknesses. Often my vanity dictates a smart
expression or my anger a harsh adjective. It is a terrible ordeal
but a fine exercise to remove these weeds. The reader sees the
pages of Toung India fairly well dressed up and sometimes with
Romain Rolland, he is inclined to say 'what a fine old man this
must be'. Well, let the world understand that the fineness is care-
fully and prayerfully cultivated. And if it has proved acceptable
to some whose opinion I cherish, let the reader understand that
when that fineness has become perfectly natural, i.e., when I have
become incapable of evil and when nothing harsh or haughty oc-
cupies, be it momentarily, my thought-world, then and not till
then, my non-violence will move all the hearts of all the world. I
have placed before me and the reader no impossible ideal or or-
deal. It is man's prerogative and birthright. We have lost
the paradise only to regain it. If it takes time, then it is but a
speck in the complete time-circle. The Divine Teacher of the Gita
blew when he saicf that millions of our days are equal to only a
day of Brahma. Let us not, therefore, be impatient and in our
weakness think that non-violence is a sign of soft brains. It is not.
But I must hasten to the end. The reader knows now why
I have been silent about Alwar. I have no data to go upon.
Alwar can laugh with as much disdain as the Nizam at anything
I may say or write. If all the reports that are published are
true, they are proof of Dyerism double distilled. But I know
that I have for the moment no remedy. I watch with admi-
ration the effort of the Press to secure at least a decent public
inquiry into the awful allegations. I note the silent movement of